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every library, public and private. 





Green Cloth and Gold, $2.00. 





An opportunity 
to get a tine in- 


strument very 
low, Students 

iolins ‘dated 
1700—1830) from 





#50 up. Concert, . 
instruments by \ 
the old masters, P 
in fine preserva- Y 
tion, from #150 
up. Note these 
few examples: 
‘Testore 1750, 
#1590; Grancino, 
Pressenda, #2003. Gabrielli, 





$200; Kloz, 


@200; 
@125; Old Strad copy, #100, and many others. Four 
magniticent Stradivarius, Guarnerius and Amati very 


low. Send for our beautiful catalog of old violins 
Free). Contains historical sketches of the old masters 
of Cremona and Brescia from 1540; illustrated; wit 
fac-simile labels, also a descriptive list of old violins 
ossessing the pure mellow tone, and costing from 
$25.00 to $5,000.00. A formal Certificate of Genuineness 
accompanies each violin. Monthly payments accepted, 
OFFER We will send several 
A SPECIAL ® old violins on approval 
and allow ten days examination. 
LYON & HEALY, §5 Adams &t., Chicago. 


All you have guessed 

W E about life insurance may 

be wrong. If you wish to 

PAY know the truth, send for 

* How and Why,” issued 

PO ST- by the PENN MUTUAL 

LIFE, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
Street, Philadelphia. 


















































135 Broadway, 


GASOLINE, STEAM @ SAIL 


18 to 35-foot Launches in stock. 
Larger sizes to order. ..... 
AMERICAN MOTOR CO., 


New York 
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE Le 
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Richard Croker 


By ALFRED HENRY LEWIS 


The Only Authorized Biography of the Great Tammany Leader 
Illustrated 


In something like four hundred pages of clearly printed text Mr. Lewis, whose vigorous 
| American style of writing has become familiar to the public through his earlier books, 
| “ Wolfville ’ and ‘‘Sandburrs,” tells the story of Mr, Croker's life. 
his subject at close range and has taken the measure of the Democratic Chieftain with rare 
) accuracy. 

“RICHARD CROKER” is more than a biography. 
most entertaining fashion, but besides this, it is a character study and gives us an intimate | 
and accurate estimate of one of the most conspicuous and interesting figures in American 
Mr. Croker s friends will recognize the faithful portrayal of his good qualities, and his 
enemies—for Mr. Lewis has been frank as well as just—will find his faults portrayed with 
equal fidelity. 


It teils the story of Mr. Croker's life in 


“RICHARD CROKER” is a book which will become a standard and must find a place in 
It is of interest not only to the politician and student of | 
) public life, but the general reader will find it a fascinating account of a remarkable man and 
| a remarkable career. 
The coming municipal election in New York will be the fight of Mr. Croker's life. 
be constantly in the public eye, and Mr. Lewis's book provides a thorough understanding of 
| the man, his methods and the forces and machinery at his command. No one who expects to 
follow the contest intelligently can afford to be without the knowledge contained in what is, 
in fact, the sole complete biography of Richard Croker. 


May be ordered through the trade, or will be sent, carriage prepaid, on receipt of $2.00 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


519 and 21 West 3ist Street 











NEW NOVELS FOR SUMMER READING 





The author has studied 





He will 


. tion. 


THIS IS IN ITS 160th THOUSAND SHREE WEEKS AFTER PUBLICATION 
“The love story is charmingly told. Mr. Churchiii, it must be acknowledged, has 
scored a distinct success with this book. 
flashing analysis, and displays withal a broad grasp upon the meaning of things as 
they stood related to events and to history in those dark years of the nation’s travail. 
It is not too much to say that it is the best novel founded on the civil war period that 
has yet been published.”"—Brooklyn Daily Eagle. 


THE HERITAGE OF 
UNREST 


By Gwendolyn Overton 
12mo., $1.50 
‘« By far the most striking and brilliant 
novel on our list this week is The Herit- 
age of Unrest, by an 
named Gwendolyn Overton.” 
— The Spectator. 
HENRY BOURLAND 
By Albert Elmer Hancock 
12mo., $1.50 
A novel of interpretation. A storyof a 
Cavalier: A tale of Southern reconstruc- 


THE CRISIS 


| By Winston Churchill 


12mo., Cloth, $1.50 


It is full of brilliant bits, clever epigrams, 





American 


ARROWS OF THE 
ALMIGHTY 


By Owen Johnson 
12mo., $1.50 
‘*A novel that comes with the same re- 
freshing gladdening etfect as would a 
classic, to one who has long been con- 
fined to the perusal of worthless summer 
novels.’’— Chicago Tribune. 
RICHARD YEA and NAY 
By Maurice Hewlett 
12mo., $1.50 
“A work of fiction rising far, far above 


all the novels of the year—of a good many 
years.” — The Bookman. 
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NEW YORK CITY 





THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 


66 FIFTH AVENUE *% *% *% # # #& & NEW YORK 
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And a shady nook. 


That is summer comfort if the box is a 
box of WHITMAN’S. Sold everywhere. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


Established 1842. 
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Their Leads Don’t Break 


As Clean as 
Home-made 
Bread 


SEN 


Dixon’s 


Are the Standard! 


AMERICAN 


a Pencils for All Uses ee 
Each one bearing our trade-mark, the best of its kind. 





Niiamans | | 


GRAPHITE PENCILS 


Their Grades Never Vary | 


It 


not sold by your dealer, mention LIFE, and send us lfc. 
for samples worth double. 


JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE COMPANY 
Jersey City, N. J. 


COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 





UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 






Pears’ 


Pretty boxes and odors 


are used such 


to sell 
no one would 
touch if he saw them un- 
disguised. 
soap that depends on 
something outside of it. 
Pears’, the finest soap 
in the world is scented or 
not, as you wish; and the 
money is in the merchan- 


dise, not in the box. 


soaps, as 


Beware of a 


All sorts of stores sell it, especially 
druggists; all sorts of people are 
using it. 


(dh 
Always insist upon having —- 


ABBOTTS onicinn 
Angostura Bitters. 
ra | W. ABBOTT & CO., Hl iF 


Baltimore, Md. 
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A Real Calamity. 
HE FATHER: You have rescued 
my daughter from drowning, sir. 
What shall be your reward? 
THE STRANGER: Don’t mention it 


IRST STRANGER 

' There goes the Countess Malikoff. 
They say she married a poor stick. 

Sreconp STRANGER: Indeed. 


‘* Then I owe you an apology. But 
I assure you I only repeated what 
everybody else was saying.” 


T’ll send you a bill. 
from New York. 
“ Gocd heavens ! 


I’m a specialist 





To Marion. 


HE North Land hath her stories 
Of wood and plain and sea. 
The North Land hath her glories ; 
She pours them out for thee. 


The borealis token 
She brings to light thy hair. 
The sheen of snow unbroken 
To deck thy bosom fair. 


She loves the hue of roses 
On cheek and lip to set ; 
And when thine eyelid closes 
It hides the violet. 


The swaying birch rejoices 
To see its grace in thee. 
The singing summer voices 
Fill thine with eestasy. 


She takes the white carnation 
And with deep aichemy, 
For thy soul-exhalation, 
Distilleth purity. 
E. C. M. 


VERY pretty question 

comes up in connection 
with the recent gift to Brown 
University of the John Carter 
3rown Library with its endow- 
ment of six hundred and fifty 
thousand dollars. Last winter 
Mr. Rockefeller said he would 
give two hundred and fifty 
thousand dollars if other 
friends of Brown would get 
together seven hundred and 
fifty thousand dollars to go 
with it. The new library and 


its endowment are worth much more 
that. and the feeling in Provi- 
dence is said to be that Mr. Rocke- 
feller’s offer has been met. It is to 


when one thinks what Mr. 


tockefelle: will say to that suggestion. 


The Wonders of Nature. 
UCKSLEY : Why, I hardly knew 
you; you’ve got to look so 


TyNDLE: The effect of square meals, 


E power that channels the moun- 
tains is gathered in placid pools. 





yo 
‘“* While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in ad- 
vance, Postage to foreign countriesin the Postal 
Onion, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies 
10 cents. Back numbers, after three munths from 
date of publication, 25 cents, 

No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope, 

The illustrations in LiFE are copyrighted, 
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JE all know 
that art does 

not occupy the place 
it should in New 
York; that public in- 
terest in it is not nearly 
as lively as it ought to be ; 
that the atmosphere of the 
town is not particularly 
sympathetic to painters and 
sculptors, and that New 
York is not as good a market 
for the works of American 
artists as those works de- 
serve. The townis the Ameri- 
can metropolis. It is growing enor- 
mously in population and faster still in 
wealth. It promises to be the richest 
city in the world. But as a home of 
art it has not yet come to its own and 
does not compare with either London 
or Paris. Some of the best American 
artists find it more profitable as well as 
more agreeable to live abroad. Many 
good ones live at home—live here—but 
though they prosper, they do not, as a 
rule, prosper as notably as they should. 
The great public that lives in New 
York, or comes there, doesn’t know as 
much about them and their work as it 
should. It knows more about the for- 
eign artists, and buys their works more 
readily. The reputation of a leading 
artist in New York is notworth as much 
in money to him as a corresponding 
reputation is worth abroad. There is 
really no means of gaining in New York 
as great (and incidentally profitable) 
a reputation as can be won in London 
or in Paris. It is felt, and has been 






felt this long time, that something 


‘LIPE 


ought to be done to put art on a better 
basis in this town, to make the great 
annual exhibitions of painting, sculp- 
ture and architecture more popular and 
significant, to put the people in the 
way of knowing more about what the 
artists are doing, and the artists in the 
way of profiting by increased popular 


appreciation. 
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1O that end all the chief art societies 
in town have been brought to an 
understanding, and have agreed to 
combine their interests and join in an 
undertaking for their common good. 
Instead of holding a number of annual 
exhibitions at various more or less 
inconvenient places, they propose to get 
together and hold annually a joint ex- 
hibition in some place big enough to 
hold them all, and readily accessible to 
the greatest possible number of New 
York’s permanent and transient popu- 
lation. The National Academy of De- 
sign, the Society of American Artists, 
the National Sculpture Society, the 
American Water Color Society, the 
New York Chapter of the American 
Institute of Architects, and half a dozen 
other allied organizations, have united 
under the leadership of The Fine Arts 
Confederation in this attempt. It has 
been no small job to get them together, 
and it has been creditably accom- 
plished. 

It remains to raise a great deal of 
money, to buy enough land in the right 
place, and to build a great house that 
will contain galleries enough to give 
all their exhibitions shelter. The 
natural place for such a building would 
seem to be somewhere within easy 
reach of the new Public Library. The 
project will call for a very large expen- 
diture, but it is a big project, and of 
first-rate importance to the public. 
There is said to be a good prospect that 
the requisite funds will be forthcom- 
ing. They ought to be. The object is 
not merely worthy. It is conspicuously 
attractive; an object for which rich 
men may give large sums and poorer 
men smaller sums, and both with the 
expectation of getting back their mon- 
ey’s worth, and of doing a great and 
timely service to American civilization. 
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; M4 OR McKINLEY’S explicit re- 


nunciation of all intention or 
desire to be President after the close of 
his present term, has more significance 
than such notices usually have because 
of the prospect that his personal popu- 
larity will outlast his job and that he 
might be a strong candidate in 1904. 

He never was more popular than he 
is now, and there are very good reasons 
for his popularity. He has exception- 
ally winning ways. Everybody says so. 
Mr. Frederic Harrison, in the recent 
British Magazine article in which he 
recorded his impressions of the Ameri- 
cans, complimented us on the deport- 
ment of our chief magistrate. 

The Major has been known to change 
his mind and revise his expressed in- 
tentions, but it is to be hoped that he 
will stick to this resolve not to be a 
candidate for a third term, if only that 
we may see what fate and what 
measure of usefulness is possible for an 
Ex-President who retires from office 
while still popular with his party and 
influential in its councils. Ex-Presi- 
dents who are still able to work ought 
not to be compulsorily retired to 
private life. It is time that a new 
precedent was established for the guid- 
ance of the public in its use of Ex- 
Presidents, and Major McKinley is a 
particularly fit and likely person to 
establish it. General Harrison might 
possibly have gone back into public 
life if he had lived, and his death was 
the more deplored because it seemed to 
cut short a term of renewed activity. 
Our present tendency to regard Ex- 
Presidents as political mummies who 
can be of no further use in governing the 
country is both wasteful and pernicious, 
since it deprives us of the services of 
men whose experience is valuable, and 
because it must naturally incline the 
tenants of the White House to hold on 
as long as possible to an office which 
represents its holder’s last chance at 
public life. 

If, in due time, President McKinley, 
with or without the concurrence of the 
voters of Ohio, can show us that the 
condition of being an Ex-President is 
one of honor and useful activity, he 
will do no small service to the country. 
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‘““} THOUGHT YOU WERE CURED OF YOUR MAD PASSION FOR YOUNG HIGHROLLER? ” 


A DOCTOR'S DAUGHTER. 


Constance: 80 1 WAS—BUT I HAVE HAD A ‘‘ RELAPSE.” 


A Case of Conscience. 
¢¢7T SEE the .Constitution, after 
all, does not follow the 


9 


flag. 
‘“ Well, I shouldn’t think it 
would want to.”’ 





{ee I hear your baby 
was kidnapped. 

CuRRIE: Yes. The kidnappers 
have offered us five thousand 
dollars if we will take him back, 
but we are holding out for more. 
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The Way of Woman. 
M*®: JASPER: Mrs, 

Subbubs is too mean 
for anything. 

JASPER: Why do you say 
so? 

**T hinted and hinted for 
amonth that she let us have 
her baby chair which her 
boy has outgrown and she 
didn’t notice, but as soon 
as I went and bought one, 
she said, ‘Why, you might 
have had mine.’ ”’ 





A Sure Result. 


«€ GAY, old chap, Coffupp 
and I have a bet we 
wish you’d decide for us.” 
** No, thanks.’’ 
“Why, why not? We're 
both friends of yours.”’ 
‘“*Exactly. So what’s the 
use of my making an enemy 
of one of you?’’ 











A WAIST OF RAW MATERIAL. 


A COMPROMISE. 


“WILL You GIVE ME A STEAM 
YACHT 
WHEN I AM MARRIED TO YOU, 
JACK?” 
THE YOUTH WAS WISE, AND, LIKE @ 
A SHOT, 
GAVE HER A LITTLE SMACK ! 















ARGARET HORTON POTTER 
M again shows in The louse of de 
Mailly the power of bringing 
ally before us the life and spirit of a 


graphic- 


bygone age which she showed in 
Uncanonized, Her new book is a 


romance of the court of Louis XV., 
and while in plot it differs but little 
from the average historical romance, 
it excels in the cleverness of its char- 
acterization. (Harper and Brothers. 
$1.50.) 


Ellen Thorneycroft Fowler has pub- 
lished a book of short stories called 
They are very poor. Some of 
them, like The Shepherd Guide and 
An Artistic laughably so. 
However, they abound in the hothouse- 
grown conversation which has been 
counted unto the author for brilliancy. 


(D. Appleton and Company. $1.50.) 


Sirius. 


Nemesis, 


Mrs. Reginald de Koven has, in By 
the Waters of Babylon, attempted the 
difficult task of drawing a convincing 


Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


Previously acknowledged....... $2,161.08 


Pere, WE. As THRO. cc vecese Secscees 10.00 
In Memory of E.T.S .... 5 00 
In Memory of T. 8S. T 5.00 
G, Gy iv oin s ct cries ccesesscesivines 1 00 
SD levee sice vars. caverns 67.50 
Mrs Mackay, Harbor Hill... ....... 50.00 
I. cscs cnteccensctccesadcyee 5.00 
Prescott Childs. ...ccccccecsees ‘a 3.00 
Pd Diserc keeled ceecteugsoayeunuenenes 5.00 
In Memory of a Brother............. 5.00 
is ey AP, Tc aknccccdusccevees 1.00 
Harold Bogert, *‘ In Memoriam.” 10.00 
ke ee roar ere ee 250.00 
A, Hee MRI cccbevecireusinies 25.00 
ok ree 5.00 
Gs ese dén eodaceun. eeueectiedueeakes 2.00 
A Ble Discaens 5.00 

$2 615 58 


As this column goes to press sixteen days 
in advance of the date of publication, some 
little time must, of necessity, elapse beforea 
contribution can be acknowledged in LIFE. 
If name and address accompany the remit- 
tance a formal receipt is promptly mailed, 
stating the issue in which the public acknowl- 
edgment will be made. 
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,, PURLISHERS ANNOUNCEMENT 
THE GOOK OF THE YEAR 


First EDITION 
\SECOND (4% 


KM MPL th la hia 


picture of the life of a forgotten 
civilization twenty-three hun- 
dred yearsago. Her preparation 
for the work has evidently 
been carefully made, and her 
efforts, considering the circumstances, 
are successful. (Herbert S. Stone and 
Company, Chicago.) 


Beulah Marie Dix gives us a good 
picture of life in Massachusetts toward 
the end of the seventeenth century 
in The Making of Christopher Ferring- 
The adventures of a wild but 
attractive young Cavalier sent out to 
reform among his Puritan relatives 
form the basis of the tale. (The Mac- 
millan Company. $1.50.) 


ham. 


oe Zack’s new 
book, a story of 
a Devonshire fish- 
ing village called 
The White Cot- 
tage, contains ex- 
cellent character 
work and isa 
well - conceived 
study of the good 
sometimes hi d- 
den in the ungod- 
ly and the hard- 
ness of the unco’ 
guid. (Charles 
Scribner’s Sons.) 


Under the title 
of The 
tn Hungarian Ro- 
mance John Fret- 
well has pub- 
lished a synopsis 
of Maurus Jokai’s 
novel, There Ts a 
God, the full text 
of which has 
never been trans- 
lated into Eng- 


Christian 


AT LIFE'S FARM. 


A SNAPSHOT. 





“| \ 





Y Manx THE PAPERS say 
y/ Ga Susie SKitrs 


4 4swe > A ewer “* - 








SHE 1S + FM DANDY 
AND CONT you soncey | 


Suse Knows cae Susinesy 


AN AMERICAN AUTHORESS AT WORK. 





lish. Except to enthusiasts on the 
subject of Dr. Jokai’s work the book 


will hardly prove of interest. (James 
H. West Company, Boston. $1.00.) 


The Life of the Bee is a blending of 
natural history and pleasant philosoph- 
ical dissertation by Maurice Maeter- 


linck. The translation is excellent. 
(Dodd, Mead and Company. $1.40.) 
a B: Kerfoot. 
Extremes. 


RS. CRAWFORD: So you 
aan haven’t found the course of 
lectures on cooking you attended to be 
of much practical use ? 

Mrs. CraspsHaw: No, my dear. 
They either told you how to prepare 
terrapin and canvasback, or else how 
to live on fifteen cents a day. 








‘“Liee* 


only my stepmother and not much older 
than me, and father’s dead, and I’m not 
goin’ to answer you.” 

Mrs. Stumps got out of the 
band rocking -chair and 
marched over to the cup- 
board. ‘‘ Very well, 
Milicent Stumps,”’ 
she said incisively, 
“if you won't tell 





me I'll get at the 





in’ards of it from 
elsewhere.”’ 

She took out her 
bonnet from the cupboard, 
and her shawl, and after 
putting them on in front of 
the cracked looking-glass, 
she walked out of the house 
and down the gravel path 
to the road. 

Milicent watched the 
whole proceedingin silence. 

‘*T guess there’s goin’ to 
be trouble,” she said to 
herself. ‘‘I wonder where 





she’s a-goin’.”’ 








“JUST WHAT I HAVE BEEN LOOKING FOR! 


A Grovelling Romance. 
(With apologies to Mary E. Wilkins.) 


eé — the door, ’Licent, the creeps is 

crawlin’ down my back. When 
Hiram Lane comes this evenin’ I’m a-goin’ 
to ask him to stuff up the cracks in the 
locks.” . 

’Licent shut the door. 

‘Hiram Lane ain’t comin’ this evenin’, 
mother,’’ she said quietly, going on with her 
work ; she was putting a patch on an old 
rubber boot. 

‘* Ain’teomin’ this evenin’ ?’’ Mrs. Stumps 
echoed. ‘‘ Why not, I'd like to know?” 

’Licent did not answer ; she bent over the 
boot. It was almost dusk in the little 
kitchen. The girl sat near the window, 
where the last rays of light would reach her 
tired eyes. The warmth from the kerosene 
stove felt good on this chilly November 
evening. A dog in a neighboring yard 
howled dismally, and a fitful wind dashed 
a branch of the dismantled lilac bush out- 
side against the window. 

‘‘ Why not, I’d like to know?” repeated 
Mrs. Stumps. 


Again there was silence ; the same silence 
full of rural noises. 

‘* Ain’t you goin’ to answer me, Milicent? ” 

‘‘No!”’ said the girl suddenly. ‘‘ You’re 


She went to the cupboard 
and took out a magnifying 


glass, an opera glass (her 
own mother had once been 
to the theatre) and a tele- 
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earlier in the afternoon were giving out 
strong fumes. She turned down the wick 
in the stove, and moved the onions further 
back. 

“Tf I'd only ben good enough, ‘twould 
hey ben all right,” she kept thinking. ‘‘1 
wonder where she’s gone to; this cabbage’s 
most ready, *twon't be fit to eat ef she don’t 
come.” Her face grew solemn. ‘I do love 
Hiram, but I ain’t good enough fer him 
sence he’s been to Dullnessdump College 
and come home with so much book learnin’. 
I ain’t good enough ter hear him read out 
loud evenin’s like he said he would when we 
wuz married. If I only wuz somebody I'd 
make Hiram real happy.” 

Milicent was thinking so hard that the 
eabbage boiled over and she didn’t notice it. 
The latch lifted, and in walked Mrs. 
Stumps. ‘‘My gracious, ’Licent, what a 
likely mess you’ve ben makin’!” 
claimed, as she saw the cabbage. 

‘“Where’ve you ben, mother?” asked 
*Licent, not heeding the comment. Mrs. 


she ex- 


Stumps went over to the cupboard and began 
taking off her things in silence. 

‘“Where’ve you ben?” ’Licent asked 
again. No answer. 

Mrs. Stumps turned around. She was all 
flushed from her walk. Her age at the 
most was thirty-three, and she was plump 
and handsome. Milicent was eighteen, but 
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WELL, OF ALL THE CHICKS I EVER HATCHED !”’ 


scope. She looked attentively through these 
three down the road after the retreating 
figure of her stepmother. 

‘Don’t know but after all I guess I might 
as well have told her,” she said as she took 
her last look through the telescope before 
the figure disappeared. Then she put away 
the magnifying glass and the opera glass 
and the telescope and began setting about 
getting the supper. 

She took the rubber boot and put it out in 
the shed first. When she came in the kero- 
sene stove was smoking fearfully, and the 
onions and cabbage which she had put on 





the girl was worn out, and old already with 
the cares of poverty. 

*‘ Ain’t you goin’ to answer me, mother?” 
said ’Licent plaintively. 

‘*No, I ain’t!”’ said Mrs. Stumps. ‘‘I’m 
only your stepmother, and I ain’t much 
older’n you be, and your father’s dead, and 
I’m not goin’ to answer you! ” 

Perhaps ’Licent recognized her own words 
turned against her; at all events she said no 
more, and they sat down to their supper of 
cabbage and onions in silence. 

Three weeks after this, one evening after 
supper, as Milicent was washing up the 
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dishes, Mrs. Stumps, who sat making an 
antimacassar by the lamp, said suddenly : 
***Licent, Hiram Lane is comin’ round this 
evenin’.”” 

‘Licent dropped the platter she was wiping, 
but it didn’t break, because it wasn’t that 
kind. 


she whispered to herself, and her face grew 


‘** Does he think I’m good enough ?” 


young at the thought. 
“You might run over to Hetty North’s 
an’ spend the evenin’,’’ continued Mrs. 
Stumps, not noticing the look. 
faltered ’Licent. 
‘* Oh, he’s comin’ to see me,”’ answered Mrs. Stumps. 


** An’ Hiram,” 


‘*Oh,ef I'd only ben good enough! ” thought’ Licent 
in an agony,as she went obediently over to Hetty’s. 

When she came home at ten o’clock Hiram was 
just leaving ; they met at the gate. 

‘* Well, ’Licent,’’ said Hiram, stopping her, ‘‘ do 
you still feel the same way?” 

“Oh, Hiram,” 


” 


enough fer you! 


she murmured, “I ain’t good 

He passed on. 

He continued to come every evening, and 'Licent 
sometimes went to Hetty’s and sometimes stayed up- 
stairs in the little bedroom where the roof was so low 
she couldn't sit upright. She was given to understand 
she wasn’t wanted downstairs. Sometimes, 
when the murmur of voices reached her in 
her cramped position under the eaves, she 
would weep and sob to the row of geraniums 
on the window-sill, ‘‘If l'donly ben good 
enough!” 

One evening, after six weeks, ’Licent met 
Hiram again at the gate. 

‘* Well, ’Licent,”’ he said carelessly, ‘‘ I’m 
goin’ to be your stepfather. I suppose she’s 
told you. She’s a mighty fine girl, and’ll 
make me a good wife.” = 

‘‘Oh, Hiram!” cried the girl, ‘‘I hope fy \< 
you'll be happy, but,” despairingly, ‘‘ef I'd > : 
only ben good enough!” “a 


Mabel McGinnis. 





HE newspaper dispatch from 
Topeka, Kansas, about Mrs. 
Charles M. Sheldon’s hired girl has 
been very popular, and acres of 
comment have appeared about it. 
The story is that the hired girl, 
who was new, had read in one of 
Mr. Sheldon’s the-world-made- 


“DON’T REACH ACROSS THE TABLE LIKE THAT, YOU ° : 
: over stories, that it was a good 


plan for the servants of a house- 


LITTLE SCAMP. HAVEN'T YOU ANY BREEDING? 


FOR THINGS!” 


ASK 
















































“HAVE I GOT THE FELLOW THAT SWALLOWED MY LITTLE GRANDSON?” 


hold to take their meals with the 
rest of the family, so she expressed 
to Mrs. Sheldon her willingness 
to follow that course, but Mrs. 
Sheldon dissented, and the girl 
left. This is thought to be a joke 
on Mr. Sheldon, but really it makes 
him appear in a good light as a 
reformer who respects the rights 
of others, and does not try to 
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content to let their light 
so shine, but insist that 
every one whom they 
can control shall 
emulate their good 
works. Says the 
Women’s Christian 
Temperance Union 
to the Army, ‘‘ We 
think it’s wicked to 
drink beer, and you 
shan’t have any.”’ 




















Says Mrs. Carrie ' 

Nation to Apollo 

Belvidere, “It is 

an outrage that 

you have no trou- 

serson. Let me 

smash you!’’ Mr, 

Sheldon’s way is 

better. He goes in 

for precept, and, | 

maybe, example, 

but not for con- 

straint. If the 

Women’s Chris- 

tian Temperance 

Union followed 

his example it 

might still dis- ' 

tribute tracts to 

the Army, but it 

would not legis- 

late away the 

y canteen, and Mrs, 
Nation, acting Shel- 
don-wise, would be 
content to say to 
Apollo Belvidere, 
‘‘ Wear trousers, like 


” 


me 


THE SUBSTANCE AND THE SHADOW. 





compel even his immediate family to wife and most of his children respect 


: ; - BOUGHT MEDICINE HIMSELF. 

share his social experiments. That is conventional customs, and live a life se slic pe 
. : : : ° . ° ° » ss “ I'VE JUST BEEN DRUGGED AND RO cD, 8 » 

the way it is in the family of Tolstoi. modified, but not stunted by hisideals. os uinx ris a smame!” 

He lives the ideal life, and goes barefoot, A great and common defect about 


THE OFFICERJUST YAWNED, AND SAID, ‘‘ WHAT 
and cobbles shoes for recreation, but his ordinary reformers is that they are not was THE pruaaist’s NAME?” 
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ON WHICH APPEARS TO BE HERSELF. 


ND HER FRIENDS. 
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66 B* the whiskers of the Prophet,” said the Cadi, as, with a 
pained expression, he passed his hand across his brow, 
‘fam I getting old, or are those American Giaours putting more 


glucose into the beer they ship to our dominions?” 


‘Neither, oh, Fountain of Mercy,” 


replied Mustapha, ‘‘but 
that third broiled lobster your Highness dispatched last evening 
had an unusual quantity of devil sauce.” 

‘*Tt may be even so,” said the Cadi, with a sigh, ‘‘ but that is no 
reason why we should not dispense justice as usual at so much a 
dispense. Bring on your crowd, Mustapha.” 

‘There is no crowd, your Highness—only one automobilist, and 
the man whose back teeth he bumped out.” 

‘* An automowhatist, Mustapha? What new kind of an idiot is 
that?” 

‘The automobile, oh, Highness, is a wagon that goes without 
horses. It is useful in itself, but when run by a damphool it 
becomes dangerous to the faithful.” 

‘* Bring in the slave, Mustapha, and we'll prepare for him a new 
brand of triple-distilled, V. 5S. O. P. justice such as is to be found 
only in the very best shops.” 

The curtain of the Hall of Justice was drawn aside and there 
entered two very remarkable looking persons. One was by his 
attire a prosperous citizen, but his head was swathed in bandages 
and he had the general appearance of an Orangeman who had gone 
uninvited to an Irish wake, or a tax-payer who had been impertinent 
to a New York policeman. The other was clad in leather, with a 
vizor cap and the upper part of his face disguised in a silk mask 
with large, round glass goggles, the whole giving him the aspect of 
some submarine or prehistoric monster. 

The Cadi rubbed his eyes and looked at the latter as though he 
thought his many indulgences in the forbidden drink of the Giaours 
had at last brought about the inevitable result. Then his gaze 
wandered to the other and he rubbed his own head in sympathy. 

‘* What aileth thee, slave?” asked the Cadi of the bandaged one. 

‘Know, oh, Protector of the Faithful, that in going about my 
affairs T was crossing the highway, and according to my wont 
looked both ways to see that I was safe from the death-dealing 
trolley car and the fatal drunken driver of abrewery wagon. There 
was no thing in sight. As I reached the middle of the road there 
appeared, from Shitan only knows where, this fierce genie seated on 
a cloud of smoke, steam and stench. My ears were assailed with 
strange noises, and as I fled I was struck by him and reduced to 
my present unhappy condition.” 

‘‘Hham d’illah—praise be to God,” saidtheCadi. ‘Is it possible 
the slave speaketh the truth? What say’st thou, genie?” 

‘* Merey, Sublime Highness! I am no genie buta plain automo- 
bilist. I was going at the legal rate of ten miles an hour when this 
son of a pig opposed his vile carcass to my imported racer. He 
should not have got in the way.” : 

‘Dog!’ replied the Cadi, ‘‘IT have seen your kind before, and 
there is no good of further talk. Mustapha, let him be tied to the 
rear of his machine securely. Then fasten his whiskers to the 


nearest lamp-post and start the machine ahead at full speed. And, 
Mustapha, decree that hereafter the legal rate of speed for automo- 
biles shall be fifty miles an hour, but””—and here the Cadi quickly 
dropped and recovered his left eyelid—‘‘if any automobilist shall 
with his machine even touch the person or property of one of the 
faithful he shall be tied to it and both automobilist and automobile 
dropped into the Bosphorus.” The Cadi disappeared behind the 
curtain, whence shortly emanated the pop of a cork, a vinous odor, 
and the words, ‘‘I drink to the health of a Cadi who knows how 
to deal with every emergency.” d 

And Mustapha—having first carefully searched the automobilist 
and relieved his jeans of divers sequins and piastres, proceeded to 
carry out the Cadi’s sentence. 

Metcalfe. 


penal MERRILL is rated as a hero for standing off a mob 
\ at Carrollton, Georgia, and bringing a negro prisoner to Atlanta 
under guard of a militia company. The opportunities for heroism 
of this sort are only too plentiful at the South. It is a mighty 
hazardous business to stand between a negro criminal, or suspect, 
and a mob, but many Southern men are ready to do it, and do do 
it, successfully, at the risk of their lives. If the supply of negro 
misdemeanants holds out—and there is no dearth yet—the ratio of 
tried and approved heroes promises to be greater in the South than 
in any other part of the country. They are good men, these heroes 
who uphold the law and there can’t be too many of them in the South 
or elsewhere. 


Ancient History. 


‘c aoe a good actress, isn’t she? ”’ 
\“ Yes. You used to know her?” 
‘*Oh, yes. But that was five or six husbands ago.” 





AT THE AQUARIUM. 


Monsieur to Madam; REALLY, THIS IS TOO BAD! HERR CARP MUST 
REVISE HIS MENU OR WE WILL GIVE UP OUR TANK WITHOUT NOTICE. 
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G. I. N. Toppy, EsQ., SEC’y, CHESTERFIELD YACHT CLUB. 
Dear Sir; Thisis no way to treat a man who owns as much Copper stock 
asl do,evenif I ain’t no gent. Now what | want is 
this: I’ve got money to cremate, and 1 want to be a 
dead game sport. To let my boat go out of my hands 


The Wife: WE SHOULD CALL ON THE SMITHS TO-DAY. THIS IS THEIR AFTERNOON AT HOME. 
‘WELL, 'M GLAD TO KNOW THEY HAVE A DAY AT HOME. I'LL SEND MY COLLECTOR AROUND 


AT ONCE.” 


Apropos of Some Recent 
Correspondence. 


Srec’y G. I. N. Toppy, CHESTERFIELD YACHT 
CLUB, NEW YORK. 

Dear Sir; I have just built a yacht to compete 
for the America’s cup, and would like to enter 
her for the trial races, Please stand from under 
and let me in. Yours, 

BosTON, May Ist. Pompus Gawdson. 


POMPUS GAWDSON, EsqQ., BOSTON, MAss. 

Dear Sir; AS you are not a member of our 
Club, you will have to turn your boat over to 
some one who is. We should be glad to have 
you do so. Yours very truly, 

NEw YORK, May 34d. Toddy. 


G.1, N. Toppy, EsQ., CHESTERFIELD YACHT CLUB. 


Dear Sir: It’s not my fault that I am nota 
member of your blamed old Club, I’ve tried hard 
enough to be, and even now I'm in hopes that be- 
fore you get through with me, you Il have to elect 
me. But, in the meantime, I°ll tell you what I'll 
do, You make a proposition, and I will consider 
it. I’m looking for notoriety, and this will help 
me along. Yours, 


' Boston, May 7th. Gawdson. 


Pompvus GAWDSON, EsQ., BOSTON. 
Dear Sir: We beg to refer you to our letter 
of May 3d. Yours truly, 


NEW YORK, May 12th. Toddy. 


Boston, May 14th. 


even for a moment wouldn’t do atall, as my name has 
got to be tossed on the crest of every wave between 
Cape Cod and Sandy Hook. So put your traditions 
and self-respect in your — and meet me half-way, 


ours, 
Gawdson. 


PoMPUS GAWDSON, EsqQ., BOSTON. 
Sir; See our letter of May 3d. 
NEW YORK, May 17th. Today. 


Sec’y G.I, N. Toppy, CHESTERFIELD YACHT CLUB. 


Dear Sir; YT don’t trust any of you. Why, if Morgan 
got my boat up his sleeve, no one would ever hear of 


me again, I’ve just consulted a lawyer, 
and enclose his opinion and a paper to sign 
in which you acknowledge that you are 
— and [ama real thoroughbred. This 
is a little thing I ask. The lawyer didn’t 
sign his name because he was ashamed to. 
If he had been a director in a Copper Com- 

any as long as I have he wouldn’t mind. 
Now all you’ve got to do is to appoint a 
committee to sit around on my boat and 
open wine, while I sail her to victory. 
Please sign these papers and return by fast 
freight. This isa long letter, but let's bore 
everybody as much as we can, 


BOSTON, May 20th. Gawdson. 


POMPUS GAWDSON, BosToN. 


Dear Sir; We return your papers here- 
with unsigned, See letter of May 3d. 
You’re a lobster. Today. 


New YORK, May 25th. 


Toppy, NEw YORK. 


I’m no lobster. But I wish, oh, how I 
wish, I was a member of your Club. 


Boston, May 30th. Gawdson. 


GAWDSON, BOSTON. 
Go to—Dunraven. Toddy. 
New YORK, June Ist. 









woe re BY 





Tommy Bug: OW, MY! I BELIEVE I AM LosT. 
I HAVE FOLLOWED THIS PATH FOR AN HOUR, 
AND IT ALWAYS BRINGS ME BACK TO WHERE 
I STARTED. 
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Your Health. 
N a circular issued by The National 
Health League, certain truths are 
stated—truths so undeniably truthful 
as to excite a gentle uneasiness in 
thoughtfu! patients. 
For instance: 
First—The branches taught in medical col- 


leges lay too little stress upon etiology, preven- 
tive medicine, and health preservation. 

SEcOND—The various medical schools are 
rather antagonistic to each other both as to 
theory and practice ; and as there must be latent 
truths or principles belonging to all, these should 
be sought out and adopted by all, for the common 
good of suffering humanity. 

Very true; and very disturbing if 
we allow ourselves to think too much 
on such a trivial matter. But Section 
Three we know will be resented by the 
medical profession. 

THIRD—The physician’s fee under the present 
system is in direct ratio to the duration of the 
patient's illness, whereas, it would seem to be 
good business policy, at least, to adopt a method 
of remuneration according to the physician's 
ability to ward off disease and keep his clientele 
ina state of robust health, especially as every 
physician knows that iil-health results from 
transgressing Nature's laws. 

The circular goes on to state the 
cure for these evils, and there is reason 


TREASURE ISLAND. 

in the scheme. But LiFe is too serious 
a journal to give valuable space to the 
discussion of such trifles as Human 
Health. Besides, the doctors must 
live. 


Life’s Short Story Offer. 


L Pte will pay Tico Hundred Dollars 
for the best short story received in 
this office before August ist, 1901, One 
Ilundred Dollars for the second best, and 
Fifty Dollars for the third best. The 
Editor of Lire reserves the privilege of 
purchasing all other stories accepted at 
the rate of two cents a word. 
CONDITIONS : 


Each and every manuscript should be addressed 
to ‘‘ The Short Story Editor of LIFE.” 





Cut oe 


The Editor of LIFE is to be the sole judge. 

All manuscripts must be typewritten, with the 
name of the author and number of words written 
plainly on title page. 

No story containing more than 2,500 words or 
less than 1,000 words will be considered. 

All manuscripts must be accompanied by a 
stamped and addressed return envelope. Those 
unaccompanied by postage will be held one 
month from close of contest, and if then uncalled 
for, will be destroyed. 

The stories will be read as soon as possible 
after they are received, and those unavailable 
will be returned. 

The contest will close on August Ist,1901. No 
mauuscripts received after that date will be con- 
sidered. 


Hedenade public holiday adds to the 
conviction that man cannot be 
happy on compulsion. 


THE START. 





She (indignantly) : BUT YOU HAD NO BUSINESS TO KISS ME ! 


’ 


“ OH, BUT IT WASN’T BUSINESS —IT WAS PLEASURE!’ 





























PHONETIC POEM OF THE NEW YORK CENTRAL. 


N. Y. C. & H. R. R., 

No 1 1-ders what U, R. 

From Grs N. Y. 2 Buffalo 

U point the way that all should go 
2 C the fair that takes the bun 

B-4 the close of 19-1. 


Up the Hudson, ‘cross the Sts, 

ThrU towns & cities small & grs, 
Past mountains high & valleys deep, 
Where brave men f0 & heroes sleep, 
Each foot of way a Nature ShO 
From Gr8 New York 2 Buffalo. 


In day coach or parlor car, 
Nothing's like U near or far ; 
U’R slowest train a cannon ball, 
You speed ahead of rivals all. 
A da-Z —that is what U R, 
G@rs N. Y. C. & H. R. R. 
—F. A. D.in New York Tribune. 


“TIgromance dead?” sighed the tall Beef-And Girl, as she 
wiped from the marble-topped table the bits of sinkers and 
combination coifee which a two-hundred-and-fifty-pound 
traveling salesman had left. ‘*1 fear me that such is indeed 
the case. When first I came to this place and found myself 
surrounded on every side by the kindling masculine eye, 
how thrilled I was in every fibre! Every putty-faced ribbon 
clerk I regarded as a potential admirer, every nickel I found 
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beneath the butter-plate I received almost as a caress. 
bitterly was I deceived! In all tooshorta time 1 learned 
that the languishing glances cast on me, and all the apparent 
favors of those who came to ‘No. 17’ every noon, were but 
deceiving wiles to ensnare me into giving three slices of 
bread instead of two with a ten-cent order, or two portions 
of syrup instead of one with the buckwheats ! 

“Thus, {with the knowledge that the beings whom I 
served had thoughts no more ethereal than the sinkers they 
devoured, died my poetry within me. As I ceased to feel 
any fervor for those around me, so I began to lose interest 
in myself. My voice, which was dulcet when first I called, 

Draw one—without!’ has now been hardened to sordid 
harmony with the clattering knives and falling plates, and 
with the utmost indifference I enunciate, ‘ Brown the hash— 
seventeen,’ ‘Corn-beef-an’ — New Yorks,’ and the other 
phrases in my melancholy vocabulary. No more dol view 
with tense interest the pie-cutter in hope that his wedge- 
shaped die will slip and a fraction more of cocoanut or 
cornstarch than the regulation allows be bestowed on a new 
customer with a blonde mustache. No more do I tip into his 
dish an extra spoonfulof apple-tapioca, nor smile vaguely 
when he asks me if I know any one who'd like to take a little 
blow down to Coney some warm evening. Too often have I 
been deceived. 

‘*Naught is left for me but pessimism and ennui. Lob- 
sters and champagne? Bah! Food I see too much of and 
too often. Diamonds and silk petticoats? What good are 
clothes tome? I must wear my black and white and leather 
belt and number ‘seventeen,’ and that is all. Romance? 


ee ee 





How 





Ah—’tis dead! And as for life, I say, as does the egg 
when he has boiled ‘two medium’; * Take itaway! 7, 
it away !’’’—New York Evening Sun. 





JOSEPH REND was telling a little coterie of men at 
Great Southern Hotel a funny story recently narrated to pj 
by Governor McCorkle, of West Virginia. A colored 
was telling a white friend about another negro who ow 
him two dollars and absolutely refused to pay the debt, 1 
creditor dunned ‘und dunned him, but all to no purpog 
Finally the creditor went to his white friend, whois a lawyq 
and poured his tale of woe into his ear. 

“ Well,” said the lawyer, ‘‘if he positively refused to pg 
you, what reason did he give?’ 

“Well, boss,’ said the colored man, “he said he hg 
owed me dat money fo’ so long dat de interest had dun et 
all up, and he didn’t owe mea cent.”— Columbus Dispatch, 


THE youngest daughter of Mrs. Walter Damrosch wi 
about finishing her prayers the other night when she abrup 
asked her mother to ‘‘ please leave the room,” as there w; 
something for which she wished to give extra and spec 
thanks. Her mother wanted to know what it was, butt 
child let it be understood that it was of too personal a 
private a nature for even a mother to know about. Ii 
mother accordingly withdrew ; but the next night, whent 
same request was made, she insisted upon knowing iy 
what it meant. 

“Well,” said the little girl, after much persuasion, “ 
just wanted to give fanks for bein’ lowed to steal some sugd 
the other day !""—Argonaut. 
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THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 


ter- 


national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


- Established 1823. | 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 
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A TWO-ACT COMEDY 


OF CARTOONS, 


BY Marguerite Merrington 
AUTHOR OF “CAPTAIN 
LETTARBLAIR,"’ ETC. 


amateurs. 
mission from the publishers. 


in writing. 











Ghe GIBSON PLAY 


BASED ON MR. CHARLES DANA GIBSON'’S SERIES 
‘‘A WIDOW AND HER FRIENDS.” 


NOTICE.—This little play was written for performance by 
Persons wishing to secure the right to produce the 
piay for charitable or other purposes must first secure written per- 
No charge for royalty will be made 
asarule, but no performances must be given without permission 


Rich and 
Soft as Cream 


Hunter Fie 
e Cit, Hoek Bs * 
Whiskey a igeeh 
: mJ 


It is pure from the beginning and 
Io years becomes the finest 
type of whiskey made. 


Wa. LANAHAN & Son, Baltimore, Md. 
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To the perfection of Kodak con- 
struction, to the perfection of the 
Kodak mechanism, to the perfec- 
tion of the Kodak lenses, is due 


the triumph of 
KODAKERY 


All Kodaks load in daylight with our Transparent Film Cartridges. 
Several styles use either plates or films. Catalogue, free at the 
dealers or by mail, describes them in detail. 





$5.00 to $35.00 


EASTMAN KODAK CO., 
Rochester, N. Y. 
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Fe OoR foolish. 
GnTENPoRARIE 


IT was in a Pullman sleeper, and just across from the 
bachelor’s berth was a handsome little woman and her 
three-year-old boy. Early in the morning the two were 
laughing and playing together, and the good-natured bachelor 
smiled to himself as he arose to dress. Suddenly a little foot 
peeped out from the curtains of the opposite berth, and, with | 
a twinkle in his eye, the bachelor grabbed the plump toe and 
began: ‘This littie pig went to market, this littl——” 

“That is my foot, sir,” said the indignant voice of a 
woman, 

The silence which followed could be heard above the 
roar of the train.— Chicago News. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


All {the attractions of hotel ,life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


A GENTLEMAN one day saw a boy peeling the bark from 
one of_his choice trees with a hatchet. The-gentleman tried 
to catch the boy, but the latter,was too quick for him, so the 
farmer changed his tactics. ‘ Come here, my little son,” he 





said, in a soft, flute-like voice,with counterfeited friendliness, 
“come here to me a minute. 1 want to teli you something.” 
**Not yet,” replied the recipient. ‘Little boys like me 
don’t need to know everything.” 
—Glasgow Evening Times. 


NO FOREIGN 


substance enters into Cook's Imperial Extra Dry Champagne. | 


It’s the pure juice of the grapes naturally fermented. 


CUSTOMER: Waiter, it is nearly half an hour since I 
ordered that turtle soup. 

WAITER: Sorry, sir; but you know how slow turtles 
are, sir.— Pittsburg Bulletin. 


YOU HOLD GOOD CARDS 
When you play with Bicycle Playing Cards. 


“ HARRY,” she said, thoughtfully. 

‘““What is it.” responded the worried business man, 
rather shortly. 

“*T wish you could rearrange your business a little bit.” 

“How?” 

‘So as to be a bear on the Stock Exchange instead of at 
home.’'—Eachange. 








4 or shows the 
g ate at the 


back of.the 


PRESIDENT 
SUSPENDERS 


The only suspender made on a sci- 
entific 3¢ omfort- giving basis. Look 
for “President” on the buckles. 
Trimmings can not rust. Sold 
everywhere 50c., or by mail. 


©. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO, 


Box 278, Shirley, Mass. 


OUCHR ip | 
(Po zcerAL? 
=) 161 BROADWAY. 
te 688 BROADWAY. 
7e3 SIXTH AVENUE. 


subject to draft, 


Dividends and _inte- 
rest collected 
err wy remitted. Act 
e. F iscal Agent 


and negotiate 
BANKERS, issue loans of 

: e ms . roads, street 
41 WALL ST., N. YW. ways, gas compa- 
nies, ete. Securities 
bought and sold on 
commission. 

DEAL IN 
High-Grade Investment Securities, 
Lists of current offerings sent on applic = 

PHILADELPHIA CORRESPONDE ERas 
GRAHAM, KERR & CO. 











Transact a gener 
banking business. 
Receive deposits 


Members 
N. Y. Stock Exchange. 











ou ‘de drink, drink Trim 


bie» 


‘We would have all as merry as 
Good company, good whiskey and good 


welcome 


Can make good people.” 





A pure rye, 
10. years old, aged 
by time, 
not artificially. 





Green Label. 


Phila. & New York. 
ESTABLISHED 1793. 





AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 





og TONI's 


MEDICATED 
COMPLEXION POWDER 


GRR —~ + —- -—_--. = 

Is absolutely pure and 
should be used by all 
ladies who wish a re- 
fined complexion and 
that rosy hue so much 
admired by all. Sample 
and booklet of 36 ac 
tresses free. 






































In case of Emer- 
gency you'll want 


Old 
Overholt 


THE ABSOLUTELY 
PURE WHISKEY. 


Bottled in Bond. 


es A, Overholt & Co. 
PITTSBURG. _ 














Night Pictures 


Dark day pictures, instantaneous 
pictures, pictures with life and 
realism in them, with softness, 
depth and feeling, with any kind of 
a camera if it is fitted with the 
wonderful new 


Bausch & Lomb 


PLASTIGMAT f— 6.8 


Two Lenses in One. 


The greatest expense of photography 
is for film, plates, mounts,developer, 
toner, etc., not for the lens. Why 
not put a little more into the lens 
at first and get. more out of your 
other expense? 


BOOKLET 531 FREE 


All Dealers Sell Them 
Bausch & Lomb Optical Co. 
New York Rochester, N. Y. 


Supplied on all Cameras 


Chicago 








The Standard 
for Gentlemen 


/ALWAYS EASY 


The Name “BOSTON 
GARTER” is stamped 
fon every loop. 


Lies flat to the leg—never 
Slips, Tears nor Unfastens. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


seed | pate, - 50c. 
otto 
~ Mailed S on receint ‘of price. 
@ GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
m, Mass., U.5.A. 


BSS" EVERY PA PAIR WARRANTED “Se | 
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Offers Superior 
Attractions for Your 
Summer Vacation 


First-class tickets will be sold certain days July and September 
at $25.00, Chicago, Denver and return; Utah points $15.00 higher. Cor- 
respondingly low from other points. Rates but little higher other days 
all summer. 

Good accommodations at all points of interest, and at m@derate 
cost. 

The ‘‘Colorado Special,” only one night to Denver. 

The “Overland Limited,” only two nights to Utah. , 

These two fast trains provide the best of everything, and leave Chi- 
cago every day. Send 4c. stamp for “Colorado Illustrated.” Particu- 
lars of any agent, or address 


Principat AGENCIES:—461 Broadway, New York;601 Chestnut St., Phila- 
delphia; €3 Washington St., Boston; $01 Main St., Buffalo; 212 Clark St., 
Ohicago;455 Vin3Si., Cincinnati; 607 Smithfield St., Pittsburg; 234 Super- 
ior St., Cleveland, 17 Campus Martius, Detroit; 2 King St., Toronto, Ont. 


Chicago, Union Pacific & North-Western Line 


The Adirondacks ON LOWER 
SARANAC LAKE 


Hotel Ampersand **n... 











Mountain and 
Lake Resort 


Ten hours from New York 
without change. Within a 
short drive of all the prin- 
poate cipal resorts ‘in the moun- 


emer? on : tains. 
 ipalion oat eT 


Pk pena ye a 2 ' 
Mee tee gh age ebeiplen, aT, Most Attractive Place 
ee FS Sa for Young People 

A perfect nine-hole Golf 
Course. Swimming, Row« 
ing, Canoeing, Tennis and 
Dancing. 
HOTEL AMPERSAND 
Ampersand, N. Y. 


Pa ee 








| BEAUTIFUL CUIDE 

| TO 

PAN-AMERICAN 
EXPOSITION 





Containing Best Map of Grounds Ever 
| Made, Is published by the 


: lackaw27na 
MICHIGAN CENTRAL 


The Niagara Falls Route. 


PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 
New York, Boston, Eastern Resorts. y _ 
nd 4c postage for ‘‘Pan-American Souvenir"’ Send 4 cents in stamps to tT. We Lee, 
nd other beautifully illustrated publications, 7 
0. W. Ruggles, Gen, Pass’r and Tkt. Agt., Chicago 26 Exchange Place, New York City. 





Raiiroad 
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America’s Greatest 
Watering-Place, 
Saratoga Springs. 


No person who comes East this year from 
| a distant point of the country should go home 
without seeing 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, 


the most beautiful as well as the most 
popular watering-place on this continent. 

The annual Grand FLORAL FESTIVAL 
| will be held at Saratoga the first week in 
September. 

Saratoga Springs is only 3? hours from 
New York ; 6} hours from Boston ; 74 hours 
from Buffalo by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL. 


For a copy of ‘‘Saratoga the Beautiful,” 

‘* Four-Track Series ” No, 22, send a postage 

stamp to George H. Daniels, General Pas- 

senger Agent, New York Central & Hudson 
River Railroad, Grand Central Station, New 

| York. 

L ec eat : a 
THE COOLEST SEASIDE RESORT 

NEAR NEW YORK CITY 


LONG BEACH HOTEL 
Long Beach, L. I. 


FINE GOLF LINKS 
FOR THE USE OF GUESTS 

Unexcelled cuisine, fine orchestra, 
surf and still-water bathing, fishing and 
sailing. 

Livery and good accommodations for 
bicycle parties. 























A. EB, DICK . » 4 Proprietor 









> 





“Ete — a ee itt o . 
VIRGINIA HOT SPRINGS 
OPEN ALL THE YEAR. 


2,500 feet elevation on 


CHESAPEAKE & OHIO RAILWAY. 
Peerless Spring and Summer Resort. 

HOTEL OF THE HIGHEST CLASS. 
Yinest bathing establishment in America. Golf Course 
adjoins the hotel. Compartment Car from 
New York without change. 

Ticket Office: 362 Broadway and offices Penn. R. R. 
FRED STERRY, Manager, Hot Springs, Va. 


A VALUABLE PUBLICATION, 
The Pennsylvania Railroad 1901 Sum.- 
mer Excursion Route Book, 


This work is designed to acy the public with de- 
scriptive notes of the principal Summer resorts of East- 
ern America, with the best routes for reaching them, 
and the rates of fare. [t contains all the principal sea- 
shore and mountain resorts of the East, and over seven- 
teen hundred different routes or combinations of routes, 
Tae book has been compiled with the greatest care, and 
altogether is the most complete and comprehensive 
handbook of Summer travel ever offered to the public. 

The cover is handsome and striking, printed in colors, 
and the book contains several maps, presenting the 
exact routes over which tickets are sold. ‘Lhe book 
is profusely illustrated with fine half-tone cuts of 
scenery at the various resorts and along the lines of the 
Pennsylvania Railroad. This very interesting book 
may be procured at any Pennsylvania Railroad ticket 
office at the nominal price of ten cents, or, upon appli- 
cation to the general office, Broad Street Station, by 
mail for twenty cents, 


June 27, 1901 
| 








&PER 
WAAC) 


THE ORIGINAL & GENUINE WORCESTERSHIRE. 


all dishes such as soups, : 
fish _ ,game, Salads, 


All Sportsmen 
Are Lovers — 


of good things—that’s why the first 
requisite for an outing is a supply of 


Evans 


Ale 


Knocking around won’t hurt 
it. You can drain the last 
drop—No sediment. 


Brewed for past 115 years by 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 








etc. a etizin 
ect ape int Pane] 


sionaTURE ON EVERY Bort. 


lo0~ pend 
John Duncan's Sons- Agents -NewYork. 





ate tenk ee ts Sauce. =| 
{ 
| 


“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” | 
— Medicai Press (London), Aug. 1899. 


MARTELL'S | 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


_AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 


INVOLVED. 
Young Wife ; OUR MARRIAGE HAS NOT BEEN AS HAPPY AS I THOUGHT IT WOULD 
BE, AND I DIDN'T THINK IT WOULD.—Moonshine. 

















Pure Rye Whiskey 





It tastes 


old because 
it is old 











CAHN, BELT & CO., Baltimore, Md. 


Ask for 
MARYLAND CLUB 





























2{/FLAMMARION |-m 


OPERA and FIELD GLASSES ~ Gola Meds}, Paris,1900 
Made under the patronage of the famous Astronomer. 
Faultless construction, great power. From $5.00 up. 
See that the name “Flammarion” is on each glass 


104 v. 2374 St 
Two Stores 125 w.420 St New York 





PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 


And see that you get it. 


—' 
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FROM THE DAY IT \ 
MADE.... | 


OLD CROW 
RYE 


commands more price than any 
other made in the U.S. We 
make no misstatements, it is sold 
straight. Was awarded GOLD 
MEDAL for quality at Paris, 
1900. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
NEW YO 








SOLE BOTTLERS, 


ee 





, 1901 





any 
We 


sold 
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aris, | 





